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| C The ſecond poclie ofþozace rebuking Uice, 


CThe Argument. 
CHere H-«ce dooth by ryght rebuke, ſuche as keepe not the me ane: 
Aot leauing eke vntouched thoſe, which to thep: luſtes do leane. 


De rowte a trewe of dꝛonken dzabs,# oynctment they 5 ſell, | To haue a mate begotten thus, of Conſuls ſafely race, 
the beggers, bawdes, a al the kind of flatterers fowle a fell And clad in robes when that my luſt,doth thee ſo feruent chacee 
Are wofull ſad when p they heare, ol Tigill: ſingers deathe: {What ſhuld hee ſay⸗ the mayde is bozne,of fat her noble great. 
Foz that he ſpent his wealth on them. But this will not vnneath ¶ But by how much thynges far moꝛe meete, & contraring this pet 
(Fox feare to bee ſo p2odigall,)gyue to his fryende in neede, Doth Nature riche her ſelfe vs warne. But if thou well wylt nowe 
Therby his hunger a his cold, to dꝛyue away with ſpeede. worke thine intent, a not things lond, to things being good if thou 
| Jfthou the one demaund why hee his fathers wealth doth waſt, ¶ Wylt topne,to differ thynkft thou not, thꝛough folly if thou ſpnne, 
And ſubſtaunce great on daintye fare. with perſons vyle vnchaſt, | Oꝛ thzough the neede oꝛ want ofthings,they linger not. begynne 
Preparing ſo ſuch gluttons feaſt, with money had by hyꝛe⸗ And leaue to haunt the matron wyfes,by whs of ttueth moꝛe paine 
Becaule (ſaith hee) to ſhunne the name of Niggard J requyze. F Ind hurt doth co me, then þ therof, thou mayſt receyue ofgapne. 
Which one his mates do much comend,but bim the wyſe do blame. No2 ofthis matron bꝛaue w ſtones, being precious white a greene, 
Fuſidius earth on thother ſyde, of gluttons great the ſhame. (Although Che rinte thine beſo) the lymmes are ryghtlyer ſcene, 
When that he hath great groũdes x eke, much money lent foꝛ gatne, Y But yea, ſomtimes ot tõmon Queanes,the lymmes are far moꝛe fine 
Whs doth requyꝛe fo: euzry pounde,fyue pounde to hym agayne. } Who what they haue to ſell do ſhewe,not fozſynge face to ſhyne. 
Ind looke thunthpfter auy is, the inoze hee wꝛyngthe of him, And if ſome honeſty they haue, they bꝛagge not ofthe ſame, 
And ſo hee haunteth ponkers out, that wolde go fyne and trym. Neither ſeeke they how foꝛ to hyde / theyꝛ bodies. faultes « blame. 
But yet wham fathers harde do fynde, what God could now lo, lo, Nyche men ſo vſe when they do bup, great Hoꝛſes clad to nee, 
Chuſe but exclayme, and crye on ſuch, when thoſe þ they do knoy To vewe the ſame leaſt ſtature tall, and tomelp foꝛ to ſee. 
But this mans charge is as his gayne,thou ſcarily mapyſt belyeue, Being oft ſet fooꝛth with feete ſo lyghte,a bayte to buy huld bee, 
How ſmall a freynd vnto hin ſelfe,ts hee that thus dot h lpue. D2 that foꝛ buttockes fayꝛe, ſhoꝛt head, oꝛ necke couragious free. 
Lyke as the father, (Terence ſayth) was ſad, his ſonne awaye, They do this well, but thou wilt not, of matron marke with heede 
No greater greife luſteyned hee, then doth tbis churle alwape. The cheifeſt partes, whe yet moꝛe blind, the Hipſea blind indeede: 
Ifanp now do aſke of mee, what meane theſe tales begun Thou woldſt beholde the meaner partes, o legge, o armes, dut well, 
To ſhew that fooles auoyding faultes, to faultes ouerwartiy run. | Dhee boulged buttockes, a great noſe, ſhoꝛt ſyde a feete hath iel. 
Malchinus walkthe with gowne ſo long. as flappeth oft the ground Ok matrons thou mayſt not behold nowght els but hew of face, 
A mecier inan doth weare agayne,a cutted cloke and rounde: which wong gownes be hid onleſle, their legs haue Catias grace, 
Rufillus ſmelthe of Muſkbals ſtyll, and Gorgon ſtinkeg as Gote, | But if the place fozvpd thou ſeeke, that trenched is (oz thee 
there is no mene there are which wil not touch but thoſe J wote That inaketh mad de) much things a let. to thine intent ſhalbee. 
whoſe gowues do traile the ground, à ſo ar wyues a matrons ſuch, | Her keepers,lycter,and ſuch lyke, or Paraſytes a thꝛall, 
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Another on the other parte, but ſtynting hoozes will tuche. Her robe þ trailth to ground, g cloke moſt large þ couereth all, 
wen that from ſtewes was coming fooꝛth, a certaine famous man |} which do diſdaine that thou wuldſt ſe,þ which we Cunous cal | 
To himſage Cato ſayd,p2ocede in vertue if thou can, The other ſtrompet woꝛuth nofatche,whom in thin weedeÞ halt 
Foz lo, as bone as folt hy luſt,. the pucked vppe with deſpze. As naked ſee, to vewe if legge, oꝛ fylthy feete doo halt, 
Such youth then here foꝛ to diſcend right lawe doth it requyze: | Thou mayſt beholde with ſyght her ſyde, wilt thou therfoze 'Jſaye 
And not to tempte the matron wyfes: but J defye that pꝛapſe, Be ſo begylde and ſuſker dames, to haue theyꝛ gayne awape, 


Said be Cupennius which did loue, none els but wifes alwayes. | Befoze they purpoſe had / but pet as hunter deepe in ſnowe 
Foz youto heare is m_ worth, which that aduowtrons men Doth hunt the Hare, not touching her. p fooꝛth her ſeifdoth ſhow 
Wolde not to ſpeede, l haue theyꝛ wil, how they ate payned then | Such as hee takes with paine hee eates,to whom imp loue is lyke, 
And how the pleaſure rare they haue, coꝛrupted is with grief, which thinges ſo eaſie had doth hate, a things hard out doth pike 
Stillchaunſing vnto daungers greate, that dayly bene & rief. With verſes ſu ch, and hopeſt thou awaye to put and pare 
The one from window hygh in houſe.hath fallen headlongrownd, # Quite from thy bꝛeaſt thy greif a heates, crooked curſed carey 
the other whipt almoſt to death. p third they theues haue fownd. | Hath not ro luſt dame Nature made, a bound and meaſure ſuche 
Another caught compelled is, to ſaue him ſelfe with bzybe, As her what lykth oz doth inollyke, oꝛ what contentes her muche 
With pyſpots, Skoollions,dzelle the fyfte, & ſixte J will deſcribe. To ſearche doth moꝛe auaylc rand ſo thynges fond from ſyt to ſette: 


Whoſe chaunce is fo2 to ſufter payne. and gelded fo to bze, As when your tawes do 02y fo: th2y{,ſecke you of golde to gette 
Which they deſerue as all men ſaye,yct napſayth Galba Hee, I cuppeewhetherhungryng lothe pou, all meates and fare beſyde 

But how moꝛe ſafe the next degree of women men may ple, A Pecocae and a Turbot bothe-whea luſt thee welle ſo wyde: 
I meane all ſuch as are made tee, whom Salut could notchuſe ¶ It maiden oꝛ bond boye be by, in whom ſhuld thy deſyze 


But lite aduowtrer fantie much, vet if that hee had ſo Cake place: oꝛ woldſt thou rather burſt thꝛougb ſtiines of thy fire⸗ 
Bene kree, as wealth # wiſdoine wolde, a them wolde gyue no mo Alyze not her (foꝛ one lone J, all redye at de ſyꝛe,) 

Then myght become one lyberall, and bounteous fapne wolde bee, F That wil appoynt anon their mate being foꝛth) but at moze Hyze, 
Dee ſhuld them gyue as that bee might, not hurting bis degree X Such one let pꝛantzing Frenche men take, (aich vhs lodem) fog mee, 


As that Huld to his ſhame rebound, but this was his deſpyze, Let one bee had of meanet pꝛyte, that glad to come wyll bee, 
And this heel vnte, that hee might ſay, no Patron Jtrequpze. So whyte, vpꝛyght x fapꝛe let her appete that not inoze longe 
Is Marſzus feruent Louer once, Origines of the queane. Noz fapzcr moꝛe that wold be ſeene, then nature wzought amõge: 


Did giu? that daunſing dꝛab his ground, his houſe noꝛ ſubſtance U When this in bed her ſelle doth lye,and J therin alſo, 
t than did ſay w men theyꝛ wifes,J neuerhad lo to do, (meane, Then 1lia her and xgeria J tall by names and ino. 

But yet vile dꝛabs # naughty queanes, thou Marſzu oft didſt kno F Nox feare J ought as I thys do, leaſt man ſtoin tounttey tome 
By whom thy name ſuſteineth loſſe, moꝛe then thy goods Jgraunf, | And gates ſhutd burſt,oz dog chuld barke, a then againe by ſome 

thintzſt thou ynough to fly ſome ſoꝛt . a that which hurts to haut- U Leaſt that great noyſe be made in houſe, oꝛ that then pale fr6 bead, 
Foꝛ thee to loſe good name, and ſpend thy fathers wealth 225 The dame ſhuld ſte ape, and call her ſelfe,both wofull # wzetehead 


Is ill and hurte,wherſo thou ſpendes vnthayftly that J ſaye, 2 foꝛ taken, hee muſt feare her bones, yea leaſt (hee dowzy loſe 
; What diſtrence if thou ſpnne, w matron graue 02 harlot gaye And J my ſelfe with govone on gyzte,muſt barefoote flee ip foes, 
| Annius Milo ſonne in lawe of Silla foole tn thys, Leaſt J wuld inoney pay and leeſe my ware,oz els mv name 
50 n _ — = —_— —— mow __ * To bee taken is woo. J winne, though Fabius Judge the lame. ; 
ze then ynoughe,foz buffets had. wi oꝛde hee was beſe | 
Ind dzyuen — when longaten: within his loue did get. CORO (econd Poeſye of Herve, F* 
To him with woꝛdes of pꝛyuyt part, perteauing all his woe. ¶ Impꝛynted at London in Fleteſtreate beneath the Condulte: ar 
If reaſon ſayd what meaneſt thou⸗do Jof thee looke ſo, the Sygne of 5. lob» Enangelyf,by T bens, Colwell. +... 
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